CHAPTER 65 


June 18, 2011 


“Son of a bitch, | am never drinking again...” 


Justin moaned as he slowly slipped into consciousness. He had a hangover, despite 
only having a single drink, and it hurt like a bitch. Justin had always assumed people 
over exaggerated about how bad a hangover was, but no. They were right on the 
money; this was just unbearable. He made a quick mental note to himself to NEVER 
drink again. Sure, getting a buzz was great and all, but it was not worth the 
aftermath. Besides, he was almost entirely positive everyone had lost all respect for 
him after that; even Chie. It saddend him a bit to think he had made such a reckless 
decision that he had alienated his friends in way. He just hoped they weren’t still 
pissed off at him for that. 


Justin groaned a bit as he went to push his hand against his forehead. Or at least, 
that had been the intention, when his hand ended up hitting something else on the 
way up. Justin was a little confused at first, but then he actually opened his eyes. 
Apparently at some point while he was sleeping he had rolled over on his side and 
gotten straight up into Chie’s face, and vice-versa. And now; now he had accidently 
smacked her chin on his hand’s way up to ease his headache. Her eyes slowly 
fluttered open, annoyed by whatever it was that woke her up. Needless to say, 
neither was particularly pleased to wake up to find the other not even a centimeter 
away from the other; especially not Chie, who still had Justin’s hand under her chin. 


“What the hell are you doing!” Chie shouted, jumping back in the bag, bumping into 
Yukiko in the process. Justin followed her lead, jumping back into Yosuke. Everyone 
in the tent had started to wake up, though Justin and Chie bumping into people 
probably hadn’t done it. The screaming at each other part might have. 


“I’m sorry! | didn’t know you were there, it was an accident!” Justin frantically tried 
to explain. Chie was still very visibly annoyed by the awkward situation she had 
woken up to. 


“Huh? What’s going on?” Yosuke yawned a bit, as Justin backed up slightly into him, 
still trying to make it painfully clear to Chie that he had completely done it 
unintentionally. It seemed she didn’t quite believe him. Which was strange; you 
would think Chie knew Justin well enough to know he wouldn’t do something like 
that. He was too chivalrous for that kind of stuff, and she knew it. 


“How did you not know | was there!?” Chie shouted, peeved at Justin’s hastily 
thrown together explanation. 


“My eyes were still closed!” Justin shouted frantically. 


“And you didn’t notice you weren’t lying on your back?” Chie had a point. Justin 
didn’t really notice he had been on his side... But then how often do you wake up 
and think to yourself, ‘Oh, | woke up facing THAT side of the bed. Besides, she was 
facing Justin too! She had no excuse. 


“Oh, and you’re one to talk! You were doing the exact same thing!” Justin spoke up, 
moving from the defensive to the offensive. The two were very quickly at each 
other’s throats for something that didn’t really even matter that much. | mean, 
yeah, it probably looked bad when Justin’s hand had been along Chie’s jawline; but 
everything else should have been irrelevant. | mean, c’mon, they’ve slept on the 
same couch before, this wasn’t THAT strange... 


“| didn’t have my hand on your face!” Chie countered, a glare in her eyes. 


“You also weren’t drunk! Besides, | already told you, | didn’t know you were there!” 
Chie just crossed her arms and starred in the other direction, giving Justin the cold 
shoulder. Probably more about the drunk thing than they ‘accidently feeling your 
face up while you were asleep,’ thing. The latter was an accident after all, the 
former was a choice. Justin grabbed at his head again, trying to subdue his 
hangover with the palm of his hand; as if that would work. The entire tent had been 
watching the two argue over something that seemed irrelevant, though they got a 
little more stern-faced as Justin brought up the alcohol topic. 


“Hangover?” Yu remarked sarcastically from his seat. Justin just nodded a bit before 
falling back down in his sleeping bag. He just wanted to sleep the damn thing off; 
though that wasn’t going to happen NOW. The others shook their heads at Justin, a 
Slight grin on their face. They were still a little peeved about his decision, but he 
was paying for it now, that was for damn sure. Justin moaned a bit as he looked up 
towards the roof of the tent. It had just struck him that the sun was starting to rise... 
Which meant the girls needed to hurry back to their tent, and they needed to get 
Kanji back here pronto. He groaned for a moment before pushing himself out of his 
sleeping bag, getting ready to depart to do their business. 


“Looks like we’re the only ones here.” 


It had been a good few hours since their morning escapades, and the entire team 
had made their way over to the riverbed. Kanji just seemed confused out of his 
goddamned mind; after all, he did sort of get knocked out in one place, and wake 
up in the next. And no one seemed to be acknowledging whatever had happened to 
him. Of course, Justin wasn’t paying much mind to that. Chie was still giving Justin 
the cold shoulder, and at this point, he just couldn’t take it anymore. It was an 
accident, give me a break... 


“C’mon Chie, it was an accident...” Justin was pleading to her as they continued to 
walk up to the cliff leading to the river basin below. Chie wasn’t paying him much 
mind though; her arms crossed as she pouted the entire way to the edge of the cliff. 
“Look I’ll make it up to you. Just stop giving me that look.” Chie just sighed a bit as 
she came to a stop. After hearing Justin beg her for the last ten minutes, she was 
getting really irritated. She got that it was an accident; that didn’t make it any less 
weird. Still, she supposed she couldn’t stay mad at him forever. And besides, if she 
played her cards right she could use this to her advantage. She turned to Justin, a 
frown on her face as she tried to be as convincing as possible. 


“Make it up to me how?” 


“l-| don’t know, name something.” Justin remarked, throwing his hand up in the air. 
Chie smiled a devious smile. Those were the words she was waiting for. 


“Alright, you are hereby sentenced to buy my steak when we get back.” She smiled. 
Justin just sighed. He should have seen that one coming a mile away. 


“Alright deal. Are we cool now?” Chie chuckled slightly under her breath. It was 
always ‘cool,’ she just felt like exploiting Justin to get a free steak out of it. She 
nodded a bit at Justin, a wide grin on her face. 


“Yeah, we’re cool.” Justin sighed in relief. He probably would have given her a hug 

right there and then, but he figured it might be better not to push his luck. Besides, 
he doubted she wanted to be anywhere near that close to him after that encounter 
in the sleeping bag last night... That was interesting to say the least. Justin nodded 
a bit as the two turned to face the rest of the group. Yosuke had been eyeing Kanji 

down, mostly because Kanji was being unusually quiet, not to mention he had this 

puzzled look on his face. 


“What's wrong? Got a stomach ache?” Yosuke perplexed. Maybe. Depends where 
Chie kicked him last night. 


“No, it's just... | thought | got pissed and ran out of the tent last night... It's so 
weird... Was it a dream? When | woke up, | was in Yosuke-senpai's tent...” Kanji 
thought out loud. He was trying to put the pieces together about what had 
happened last night. He wasn’t getting very far, though. | mean, sure, a dream 
seemed like a plausible explanation for falling asleep somewhere and waking up 
somewhere else, but the guy must have been sore from the beating he probably 
got. Justin was a bit torn, actually. Tell Kanji the truth about what had gone down 
last night, or lie on Chie’s behalf so she doesn’t end up getting brutally murdered by 
Kanji... Yeah, he was going with keep his mouth shut. 


“It-It was a dream. Must've been a dream.” Chie shouted in haste, trying to cut off 
Kanji’s train of thought before he linked her to the crime scene. Kanji just raised an 
eyebrow in confusion. How would Chie even know if it was a dream or not, and why 


does she sound so paniced? He just shrugged it off as Chie being weird again, 
though. 


“Okay...?” 


Yosuke starred at Kanji for a brief moment before looking back at the rest of the 
group, a sinister grin across his face. Justin raised his eyebrows slightly; he could 
tell Yosuke was up to something, but he couldn’t tell what. And after all he had done 
in the last few days, he kind of didn’t want to. What he DID know, however, was if 
Yosuke started acting up again, Justin was not going to hesitate to be at the crap 
out of him. It had been long deserved after treating everyone like shit yesterday. 


“Alright then, let’s go swimming.” Yosuke announced, a slight gleam in his eyes. 
Justin shrugged. Maybe he was wrong; swimming doesn’t sound so bad. Of course, 
Justin wouldn't be joining them; he didn’t know how to swim, and he still had a 
hangover, so swimming wasn’t exactly going to end well for him. Still, he supposed 
it would be a good way to end the trip. Justin had to admit, he was pleasantly 
surprised that Yosuke didn’t seem to have some ace up his sleeve. Boy was he 
wrong. 


“Are you seriously taking a swim? I'll pass... I'm still all stiff.” Kanji objected as 
Yosuke started to eye each member of the group individually. Yu had been all on 
board for swimming; | mean, why the hell not? Sounded like good fun. Yosuke’s 
glance soon shifted over from Yu to Justin. Justin rubbed at the back of his head 
Slightly. 


“|, uh... can’t swim.” Justin casually explained, his face red with embarrassment. 
Everyone gave him a look of slight surprise, though Yosuke just shrugged it off. He 
was Okay with that; he didn’t want to see Justin with no shirt anyway. Giving how 
many injuries the guy had gotten over the last few months, his stomach was 
probably torn open down the middle. He wouldn’t be entirely wrong, of course; 
Justin had gotten more than a few stitches down there over the years; nothing that 
was still visible of course. With Kanji and Justin out, that just left the girls. And they 
didn’t seem all that pleased that Yosuke had wanted them to join in. 


“What're you guys looking at us for...? If you guys wanna swim, go right ahead.” 
Chie remarked casually. Neither of the girls had any intent on going swimming, for 
multiple reasons. The first and foremost being they just didn’t feel like it; the 
second was that they’d end up swimming with Yosuke. They could see how that 
could go drastically wrong in mere seconds. Hell, as much as Justin hated to see 
only two of them joining in the swimming escapades, he supported the girls’ 
decisions entirely. He probably wouldn’t either if he was in their position. And if he 
could swim. Yosuke didn’t seem too pleased with that answer though, a devious 
expression sweeping his face. Justin started to frown immediately. Oh he /S up to 
something! 


“You know, you two still owe us.” Yosuke remarked, trying to play the guilt card. 
Justin and the two girls immediately started to glare at Yosuke. They said no, 
dickwad. 


“Huh? Whoa whoa whoa, we're not going in there.” Chie declared, very much 
opposed to jumping in the river with Yosuke. They might have considered it if 
Yosuke wasn’t there, but he was. And they knew how perverted this would get with 
him around. “I mean, we do owe you, but...” Chie stuttered, the guilt card was 
working to a certain extent, but they still weren’t going to budge. Rather, Chie 
decided instead to try and make up excuses. “Oh yeah! We don't have swimsuits 
with us! Man, of all the luck!” Justin nodded slightly at Chie. Perfect, crisis averted. 


“Y-Yeah, it really is unfortunate.” Yukiko added. Yosuke’s sinister grin didn’t seem to 
disappear though, much to Justin’s concern. 


“Oh, | see how it is. We put up with your dinner, we save you from King Moron, and 
you won't even have some fun with us in the river.” Yosuke rebutted, slightly 
aggressively. Hold on one second, you did not put up with their dinner; you spat it 
out in front of them. Don’t act like they did anything wrong, you were the one being 
an obnoxious douchebag. And when he said fun, what kind of fun did he mean this 
time? Justin couldn’t even tell anymore. 


“N-No, it's really too bad. It'd be no problem if | just had a swimsuit. Haha...” Chie 
continued to bluff, horribly if Justin may add. Sure, they probably DIDN’T have a 
swimsuit, but they were really bad at pretending it was a tragedy they didn’t have 
one. Not that it mattered, Yosuke only grinned wider. He had heard the words he 
was waiting for: It’d be no problem if | just had a swimsuit. That’s all he needed to 
hear to put his plan into motion, as he swiftly pulled out two pairs of bathing suits 
from behind his back, everyone’s jaws dropping in shock and disgust. 


“Tadaa! I’ve got you covered! They're Junes-brand originals, from our brand-new 
line of swimwear that just came in for the summer. | had a clerk friend of mine 
choose 'em for me. Pretty swanky, huh?” 


What... the... fuck? 


Justin couldn’t even wrap his mind around this; for one thing, WHERE THE FUCK 
WAS HE HIDING THOSE? He sure as hell wasn’t holding them behind his back when 
they had walked here! And let’s just talk about how fucking creepy this was. Here 
was Yosuke, walking around, carrying bathing suits for the girls to change into at 
any time. How long had he had those? WHY did he have those? This was just wrong 
in every sense of the word. Justin shook his head at Yosuke before looking at the 
two girls. Their jaws had practically hit the ground, and understandably so. Justin 
had come to realize something; last night when Yosuke had been making remarks 


about Kanji possibly being a rapist? Yeah, well, it turns out there WAS a rapist in the 
tent that night. His name was Yosuke Hanamura, and he was going to get his ass 
kicked in a second. 


“Dude, that's just wrong...” Chie choked up in disgust. 


“Did you have those this whole time...?” Yukiko shouted with fury. She didn’t take 
too kindly to Yosuke trying to force her into a swimsuit. Of course, Yosuke simply 
didn’t acknowledge the question, much to the disgust of everyone there. Even Yu, 
who had agreed to go swimming, was having second thoughts about this. He really 
didn’t want to be anywhere near Yosuke right now, and they were supposed to be 
the best of pals. 


“C’mon, let’s all go swimming!” Yosuke added with glee. That was the worst part 
about this entire thing; Yosuke was getting satisfaction out of his plan. His very, 
very, perverted plan. He should be ashamed right now, but instead he was thrilled. 
Justin got the feeling Yosuke was going to be a molester when he grew up. 


“What should we do, Yukiko...?” Chie asked, slightly afraid of Yosuke. And even 
though the question was clearly directed at Yukiko, Justin felt the need to answer on 
her behalf. 


“Say no.” 


“It'd be no problem if | just had a swimsuit." Yosuke remarked, mocking the girls 
and using their own statements to his advantage, trying to guilt them into it. It 
probably didn’t help that he had donned the worst fake girl voice Justin had ever 
heard. It was ear grating to say the least. Chie groaned slightly. She DID say that... 
“Y'know, we really were looking forward to dinner.” Yosuke added, turning to 
Yukiko, trying to guilt her into putting the suit on. Yukiko groaned a bit before 
Yosuke continued guilt tripping the two. “I wonder what would've happened if we 
didn't help you guys last night...” 


“We get it already! Sheesh, you never let things go!” Chie shouted, snatching the 
suit Yosuke held up in his right hand out of his grip. Justin was dumbfounded. They 
were freaking doing it? Oh this was just disgusting to every sense in his body. 


“Alright! That's more like it!” Yosuke added with glee as Yukiko hesitatingly grabbed 
the other swim suit, before the two headed off into the distance to get changed. It 
was a wonder Yosuke hadn't followed them to try and get a peak, the guy was that 
fucking perverted. Justin shook his head in disgust as Yosuke smirked, throwing off 
his t- shirt and jacket. He already had his swim trunks on; as did Yu. As for Justin, he 
walked up to Yosuke and kneed him right in the crotch when he finally got done 
changing. “What was that for...?” He choked up in pain, holding his balls in place. 


“Now you can’t try anything funny.” 


“How far off did those two go to get changed?” Yosuke wondered aloud. It had been 
a good fifteen or so minutes since they departed. Justin prayed to god that they had 
taken the chance to run and never stop. It was the only way to save themselves 
from Yosuke. But alas, it seemed he was wrong. Not too long after Yosuke’s 
comment, he could hear Chie’s voice immerging from the woods. 


“C’mon, let’s get in.” Chie remarked hastily, embarrassment in her voice. Clearly 
she wasn’t comfortable wearing a bathing suit that Yosuke had probably been 
hiding up his ass for the last twenty four hours. Justin had been leaning up against a 
near-by tree smoking, so he was the first to see the two girls as the immerged from 
the woods. His jaw dropped so much the cigarette he had been smoking fell to the 
ground. His sneaker damn near caught fire too, though Justin put it out without so 
much as averting his eyes from the girls, his jaw still loose around the hinges. 


Holy... fuck. Justin thought to himself. He had always thought Chie was attractive 
before, but seeing her in a swimsuit? She was fucking hot! Justin almost had to 
smack himself for that, not because he disagreed with his thoughts, but because 
hot just seemed such an inappropriate term. He had never seen anything like her. 
Yukiko looked amazing in hers too, but Justin had clearly been focusing his attention 
on Chie. And she clearly noticed giving how red her face was when she turned to 
look at him, how she flinched a bit when she noticed Justin’s jaw hanging loose. She 
would have thought he would be the one who WOULDN'T be doing that. 


Yu and Yosuke had a similar reaction, while Kanji’s face just turned red, as though 
not sure he was comfortable looking at the girls like that. Justin could understand 
that. He wasn’t sure he should be looking like that either, hell he was entirely 
positive he wasn’t supposed to; but he just couldn’t stop himself. She was gorgeous. 


“Whoa man...” Yosuke remarked to himself, flabbergasted by the two beauties in 
front of him. The two girls’ faces just got redder as they heard the remark he made 
under his breath. They were supposed to be swimming, dammit, not ogling them. 


“S-Stop staring like that!” Chie shouted, embarrassed and uncomfortable. Justin 
shook his head, snapping himself out of his daze. Right, right... Shit that was rude... 
But... NO STOP STARRING, DAMMIT! 


“H-Hey...” Yukiko choked up, mortified by the looks the two of them were getting. 
She wasn’t comfortable as it was without the guys pretty much sexually assaulting 
her with their eyes. That was only a slight exaggeration, for the record. 


“Geeze... You look great Yukiko...” Yu eventually choked up, a slight grin on his 
face, his cheeks slightly reed with embarrassment. Justin had to give Yu points for 
effort, but when the girls were this uncomfortable about wearing a suit in front of 


the guys, maybe giving them props on looking good in a swimsuit wasn’t as 
flattering a compliment as he thought. Yukiko turned red with embarrassment. 


“Wh-Where did that come from!?” Yukiko remarked, not sure whether she should be 
mortified or flattered. So she went with confused instead. 


“Man, this is going even better than | expected.” Yosuke spoke up with cheer. Justin 
just groaned. Yep, leave it to Yosuke to make this even weirder than it already was. 
“Kinda makes up for having to eat that Mystery Food X last night.” 


The girls passed each other a slight look of annoyance. Clearly they were getting 
sick of Yosuke rubbing that in their faces every twelve seconds, even more annoyed 
at how this was turning into something very perverted, very fast. “C'mon, you guys 
gotta admit | chose some good suits.” VERY PERVERTED, VERY FAST. “What do you 
think Justin?” 


Justin’s face turned red immediately as everyone turned to him. Now he had a real 
dilemma. If he said they looked good, he’d look like a creepy pervert who had been 
eyeing the girls in their swimsuits; but if he said no, then he’d sound like he was 
calling the girls ugly. He quickly shook his head and put his palms forward, as tough 
trying to put a halt to this end of questioning. 


“Oh no, |am NOT answering that question.” Justin sighed in relief as the girls turned 
away from him, satisfied in his refusal to get involved in this bullcrap. Justin’s heart 
felt like it was racing a thousand miles an hour. He never EVER wanted to be put in 
the spotlight like that again, that shit was scary as all fuck. 


“Those girls might be childish on the inside, but | bet they're gonna turn into some 
fine-looking women before too long!” Yosuke continued on his pervy rant. Justin 
groaned slightly as he looked over at Chie and Yukiko. The girls were mortified at 
this point, though it seemed Chie looked more pissed than anything. Justin could 
see her hands curled up into fists, her teeth clenched together in rage, her eyes 
closed as though trying to block out the sound and sight of the asshole in front of 
her. 


“Don't you think so, Yu?” Yosuke questioned Yu, a smirk on his face. Yu seemed a 
little hesitant to answer the question, as though it had just been forced upon him. 
Much like Justin, he wanted no part in Yosuke’s perverted stream of comments. 
However, where Justin had opted not to answer Yosuke’s question, Yu did. And he 
picked the wrong answer. 


“| don’t know about that...?” Yu remarked, his statement ending in a question. It 
was Clear he wasn’t sure that was the right answer to his question. It wasn’t, the 
girls were very much pissed right now; even Yukiko, who was normally cool and 
collected. Good job Yu, you just fucked the pooch. 


“You guys crossed the line...” Chie snarled, her eyes dropping into a glare. She 
wasn’t embarrassed anymore, she was out for murder. 


“Definitly.” Yukiko added. The two guys looked at each other, as though not sure 
what they had said wrong. Which might have been understandable in Yu’s case, he 
had just gotten a little tongue tied is all. Yosuke; well Justin was sincerely concerned 
as to why Yosuke didn’t see any fault in his words. Very concerned. Justin slowly 
made his way away from the tree he was leaning against to make his way closer to 
the girls. He had a very good idea of how this was going to go down, and he wanted 
in. 


“One great big festering neon distraction. | have a suggestion to keep you all 
occupied.” Justin quoted, as he slowly made his way to the girl’s side, arms crossed 
the entire way there. As far as the girls were concerned, Justin was on their side. 
Which is good, because he WAS on their side. 


“And that would be?” Yosuke choked up in confusion, still feeling the girls’ glare 
upon him. He had no idea what Justin was talking about, but he didn’t like it one bit. 


“Learn to swim.” Justin added in a deadpan tone, his brow raised slightly. 


The guy’s eyes widened the second they understood the implication; mostly 
because they were also greeted by the two girls’ foots straight into their stomachs, 
as Chie and Yukiko kicked them straight off the cliff into the waters below. Justin 
had to wonder if that was entirely... you know... safe? Sure, Yosuke totally deserved 
it, but they might have gone a bit overboard if they ended up killing Yosuke in the 
fall... Oh well, no significant losses as far as he was concerned. Chie flipped her 
head back, flipping her bangs out of her eyes, as she put her hands on her hips, as 
though posing victoriously over their kill. Justin clapped slightly at their victory, 
while Kanji made his way closer to the cliff, looking down in the waters below. 
Luckily, no one got a concussion from the fall. Which was strange, because the 
water looked awfully shallow... 


“Agh! I-It’s freezing! Y-Y-You didn’t have to push us in...!” Yosuke shouted as he 
resurfaced from the water, Yu following his lead shortly after. Justin laughed slightly 
from where he was standing, especially when Chie got right up into Yosuke’s face, 
giving him the shit she should have been giving him all goddamned weekend. 
That’s my girl... 


“Who cares!? You were going in the river anyway!” She shouted down in the 
currents below. Justin felt kind of bad for Yu, but alas, sometimes there are innocent 
casualties in the name of justice. His sacrifice would be remembered in the coming 
days. “They brought this on themselves. Sheesh... Aren't they the worst?” 


“Eh... | think Yu had just got a little tongue tied.” Justin shrugged. “But yeah, Yosuke 
totally.” Chie and Yukiko seemed slightly embarrassed at the possibility that Yu 


hadn’t really meant anything bad by his remark, though they eventually shook it 
from their minds. Oh well, it was just water, and like Chie said: They were going in 
anyway. The girls eventually turned their attention over to Kanji, who had been 
strangely quiet about this entire situation as he starred down in the pool below. 


“Hey, you've been awful quiet. Are you feeling okay? D-Don't tell me the injuries 
from yesterday are still...” Chie cut herself off the moment she realized Justin was 
still standing there. And he was smirking that, ‘gotcha’ smirk he did anytime he had 
been right about anything. Of course, Chie didn’t know he knew about that, but it 
sure seemed he wasn’t surprised. Still, while Chie was busy stammering trying to 
explain, Yukiko had still been starring at Kanji, as he turned back around, his nose 
bleeding a bit. Justin had seen it over Chie’s shoulder. Holy shit, how hard did these 
two hit the guy that he was still bleeding? 


“Wh-what?” Kanji spoke up, getting a few funny looks from Justin and Yukiko... and 
eventually Chie once she realized Justin had been starring at Kanji from over her 
shoulder. It took only mere seconds for Yukiko to flinch in disgust, screeching 
Slightly as she eyed the blood dripping from his nose. Seemed abit eccentric, but a 
normal reaction all the same. What WASN'T a normal reaction was the part where 
Yukiko had decided to shove Kanji off the cliff after Yu and Yosuke. Justin’s eyes 
widened slightly. Holy crap, he didn’t even do anything... 


“That was close...” Yukiko sighed with relief. Chie and Justin were giving her a funny 
look though. It was a bloody nose, Jesus, Yukiko. It’s not contagious, you're not 
going to get aids if it comes too close to- Well, actually you could, but you’d have to 
be doing some really fucked up stuff if you expected to get aids from Kanji’s 
nosebleed. Stuff Justin had seen once in a porn video... He didn’t jack off for a while 
after that one. 


“So, uh... Should | just jump now, and save you guys the trouble?” Justin remarked 
sarcastically, yet oh so seriously at the same time. He couldn’t swim, but he 
imagined he’d swim better without a footprint in his stomach than without. Chie and 
Yukiko just shook their head at him. Yukiko didn’t see the fault in her last victim, so 
she had just assumed that was a jab at everyone but him being shoved off. It kind 
of was, but it was more of a jab at how Kanji hadn’t done anything and had still 
gotten pushed. Chie got the full joke though, and agreed wholeheartedly. Not with 
the pushing Justin off part, | mean! Thank god Justin settled things with her earlier. 
He’d buy her a steak over getting shoved down a waterfall ANY day. 


“What was that for!? | didn't do anything!” Kanji shouted upwards as he reemerged 
from the water he had splashed into. Yosuke seemed kind of aggrevated now. 
Before it was just him getting his just deserts, now EVERYONE was going overboard. 
Were the girls insane? The answer to that is no, they’re just not putting up with your 
bullshit, Yosuke. Or Kanji’s apparantly. 


“H-Hey! What's gotten into you!?” Yosuke shouted at the girls (and Justin, though 
he really didn’t kick anyone so...) 


“Huh? Do you hear something over there?” 


Justin and the girls had been looking down, watching their handy work, when all of a 
sudden they heard something. The girls weren’t sure what it was, but Justin did; oh 
boy did Justin know that sound. It was the sound he made every time he went up to 
the roof, or every time he had to get a shot at the hospital, or every time he saw 
that fucking clown from Twisted Metal. Goddamn, he watched the cutscenes for 
Sweet Tooth’s story in the new Twisted Metal and couldn’t sleep for weeks. It didn’t 
help that he had a raging fear of hospitals without killer clowns coming through and 
slaughtering everyone FOR NO GODDAMN REASON. And of course, it was the sound 
Justin had made this morning after the booze had been shifting around in his 
stomach for too long. 


Sure enough, just up the river was King Moron, puking his brains out. 


“So that's why no one else was here... Good thing we noticed before we went in.” 
Chie chuckled slightly, completely oblivious to the suffering the guys had been 
going through down below. Justin gave them a slight salute from above before he 
walked away with the girls. Or at least, had tried to before he realized they were 
going to go get changed. The girls gave him a bit of a glare, though that subsided 
when he explained he had forgotten they were still in their bathing suits and 
needed to change back. | guess they were satisfied knowing that Justin didn’t give a 
damn what they were wearing. At least Chie was anyway. You know you’ve got a 
real winner when someone thinks your beautiful even when you're not half 
undressed. 


